MiICHAEL HANKINSON

NO  WANTON LOVELINESS..

NO wanton loveliness shall find
An echo in my eye;
I will reject the shining lips

Of harlots passing by;
Forgo a beckoning white hand
For whiter chastity.

Unto the darkness of men's minds
These promise pale delight,

But I will lie and hear their steps
Parading down the night,

And turn to you and find your hand
Against my cheek, more white.
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